irer than of Paradise seemed
P’.';.:;r gardens i -
that frowned, star« that
What beantiful lessons they taught her!
Would I could find agnin, little maid,
swriving with un’&l endeavor, —

Could find in my breast that heart, unafraid,
"nm. has vanished forever lmwr!
—Ruverside

Nature was

‘MISCELLANEOUS.

An Unprofitable Customer.

Nor a thousand miles from Pearl street
a city weigher has his office. A good
while ago he found that by means of eol-
lusion with the small shippers who em-
ployed him to do their weighing, he could
obtain cigars less the duties. A fine pros-
pect for money-making here presented it-
sl He purchased of his patrons large
quantities of cigars, and keeping them con-
cealed in a eapacious closet in the rear of
Lis office, dealed them out surreptitiously
to friends, at cheap rates. Everythin
went on swimmingly, and he cleare
thousands of dollars through his cigar traf-
fi, in addition o his regular business
One forenoon recemfily a stranger entered
the oflice, when the following conversa-
tion ensued :

Stranger—*“Mr. ——, a friend tells me
that you have a prime quality of cigars
which you can sell very :‘Lup:" [

Weigher—* Oh, yes: step in and take a
chair. 1 have got some superb Havanas
which I can whoelesale you at eighty dol-
lars. Try one of them.”

Stranger— “Have you

brands?
_ Weigher—"“Oh yes, several kinds. Here
is a sample box st sixty dollars and an-
other for forty-five dollars. They are all
first quality of genuine Havanas.”

Stranger—* But I notice they have no
stamps on the boxes.”

Weigher—* Oh, that don't amount to
anything. I always manage that business,
I ean get around the Custom House any day
and don’t care s—— for the officials. They
don’t know where I make my purchases,
and what is more, never will.”

Stranger—* Are you sure "

Weigher—* Yes, indeed, there is no
doubt on that point. Well, how many
will you take?®”

Stranger—, Well, between yon and me,
I %l.;lm will take the entire lot I

/ith that, the Custom House detective,
fer such the stranger was, threw back the
lapel of his eoat revealing his bad At
the sight of this insi of ce our
weigher comprehended the situation at
once and fairly reeled from his feet into a
chair. To add to his discomfiture his
brother, sitting near by through the whole
interview, who had beenopposedall along
1o his cigar speculations, burst into an up-
roarious fit of laughter. The I‘Oﬂdelﬁll';’
cool  official likewise smiled a ghastly
smile. The amusement afford the
officer did not, however, deter him from
confiscation, and carrying away the entire
closet of cigars, amoun in walue to
many thousand dollars. It may not be
necessary o add that our friend, the
weigher, has abandoned the contraband
business forever, from this time forward.
~—N. ¥. Cor. Chicago Jowrnal.

—_——-——

Adulterated Milk.

any other

Avrtnoven everybody who patronizes
milkmen supposes that they are none
too honest, yet we imagine few people
are aware to what extent this article
is adulterated, or that substances are
in common use that cannot be detected
by the lactometer, and that only
n  chemical analysis can  discover.
The farmers of Westborough, some time
sinee, formed aeo-operiative association for
the purpose of bringing the producer and
consumer together without the aid of mid-
dle-men, thereby saving one profit, and
alsn preventing the adulteration of their
milk. An agent was appointed in the
city whose duty it was to look after the
interests of the association, and to see that
the enstomers receive a purearticle of milk
One day, after the business of the company
seemed 1o be progressing finely, the agent
was somewhat surprised by one of his
best customers informing him that he pre-
ferred to obtain his milk elsewhere, and
that he need not leave any more at his
house. The agent inguired the reason of
the change, when the customer informed
him that a neighbor of his was receiving
a richer and better article at the same
price, and he was hereafter gol to have
his milk from the same man. “The milk
that my neighbor gets” continued the
customer, *“ has a better flavor, and is
more of the color of cream than what you
furnish, and I suspect it comes from Jer-
sey cows' “ Now, Mr. A" said he afler
hearing his story, “1 will tell you what 1
will do. You take a can of our milk, and
also one from the milkman who supplies
your neighbor, and carry them to a chem-
ist to be analyzed, and if he don't tell you
that ours is pure and the milkman's adult-
erated, I will supply yon with milk for
five years for nothing. The customer said
this was a fair offer, and he accordingly
took a can of each to a chemist, where an
analy=is showed that the rich cream-col-
ored milk was adulterated with water and
burnt sugar, while the Westhorough milk
was pronounced pure. The result was
that the agent, instead of losing a custo-
mer, gained another, as the neighbor who
had been supplied by the milkman pre-
ferred a pure article to one that contained
water and burnt sugar, even if it did look
a little more creamy.—Boston Spectator.

How the California Chinese Go fo
Church.

The congregation is composed principal-
ly of men and boys, dressed in their every-
day clothes. Some of them stare about
them, or talk with each other. Instead of
siliill'l‘f down snd paying attention to what
is suid, many stand up and walk about.
Perbaps some will come up to the speaker
and try to look over his book, if he reads
from the Bible, or they will examine the
forvign stove, if it is cold weather and
there is a fire in it; or they will stand in
front of the clock and watch it for a while.
Others have with them pareels of mer-
chandise, or a fowl, some vegetables, cte,
they have bought or wish to sell: and if
il is warm weather very many will strip
the upper-part of their bodies naked, and
fan themselves, so as to be cool as possible.

Ofientimes, unless forbidden to smoke,
several engage in smnhng little p{pl"! full
of tobacco, having first struck fire by
means of a flint and a piece of steel and
some very dry per. every
Chinaman carries about with him his pipe
and tobaceo and materials for striking fire.
Sometimes a beggar woman will enter the
chapel and bawl out lustily for cash. Itis
i VErv common practice f?tr most of those
who come to stay but a short time, and
when one of them goes out all of his mates
and friends usnally follow.

If an idol procession or & mandarin and
his retinue are passing along the streets,
or some sudden or unusual noise is heard,
the boys and most of the men rush out to
sce what is to be seen, after which some of
them will perhaps come back. Very few
are regular hearers of the Gospel, and
fewer still come in for the purpose of hear-
ing about Jesus

Almost all who come are prompted by
motives of curiosity.— Erchange.

_ —The Empress Carlotta has been stay-
ing for some time at Spa. The other day
nl:;.- insib1cdlwith so much vehemence on

ying roulette that it was impossible to
;-)eslrlin her. On ap pt:‘ table
she deliberately placed a gold piece on the
number 19 The Em Maximilian

though !
she won. She smiled sadly, took up the
money, snd quietly left the room. On
her way oul & poor man passed by, Bhe
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THE DRAT.
A GOBLIN STORY OF FRENCH PROVINCIAL
LIFE.

Drar is the name of a country demon
still believed in by many French provin-
cials, s “tricksy spirit,” a sort of Puck,
minus Puck’s good qualities.
Within what hical limits belie
in the Drat isconfined, ] am unable losay.
There are no traces of it in George Sand's
Breton legends, or in the German myths
of Alsace and Lorraine on the other side
of France. I doubt if any can be found
in Marseilles literature. The local super-
stition is probably confined to the South-
west, that territory which was once Na-
varre, or which formed a debatable land
between the Kings of France and Navarre.
It is said to be very strong in what is now
the Department of ZLet, and was formerly
the district of Quercy in Guienne, the
chief town of which is Cahors.
The Drat is a mischief-maker. Old
E_eo le use him as a kind of bogey, to
igrm'n truant boys and giddy girls. He
plays his pranks chiefly by night, and the
especial objects of his malice are those who
disbelieve in his existence or demy his

er.
po:fhcn the following events are supposed
to have occurred, it is not very easy tosay
~—the old woman, who was my informant's
authority, not being particularly accurate
in her chronology. Internal .evidence,
howerver, seems to refer them to the third
uarter of the last century. The hero of
the tale is just the sort of man, in a small
way, to have been a precursor of the first
great French Revolution.

It was a fine, sunshiny afternoon in Au-
st. Ramounet, butcher of the town of
igeac, having closed his shopat the usual
hour, sauntered out apparently for his
usual evening stroll. Short and stout, yet
well built, with an active, healthy, good-
humored look, he was just the stuff to
make a village beaux or bully, or both. It
was mnot, however, his physical qualities
that had rendered him the wonder and
scundal of the neighborhood. Having re-
ceived the rudiments of a liberal education
from his uncle, the canon, he was proud of
his intellectual superiority over most of
his fellow-townsmen. His learning (for
so it might be called, considering his time,
place and condition) had made him skepti-
cal, sophistical and disputations. Notdar-
ing openly to deny the existence of God,
he did the next thing to it, by deny-
ing the existence of the Drat. He
sti tized the popular belicf as an
old woman's superstition, and declared that
he, for his part, would believe in the Drat
when he saw him, and not before.
if I do see him,” he would add, “I prom-
ise you he shan't get away in a hurry.”

Unfortunately, our learned and skeptical
butcher had not the reputation of bainﬁ
proportionately honest ; his castomers ha
more than once complained of short weight,
and there were several dubious reports
about hime. Still, he had not as yet come
to grief in any way; on the contrary, his
business was as flourishing as his health;
it seemed as if the Drat had forgotten him
or was afraid of him. But as he walked
along at his ease that afternoon, the old
women, sitting on their doorsteps, shook
their heads and muttered, “ We shall sce,
if we live long enough.” From an indi-
vidual of the other sex he reccived a dif-
ferent greeting, .

“ Hullo, Raymounet! you're justthe man
I want.”

“ What's wanted, brother Ivernet #”

Ivernet and Ramounct composed the
guild or eorporation of master-butchers in
the town of Figeac. It was notso big a
place as to need a larger allowance of
them. Ivernet seemed very anxious to

with Ramounet ; and 3.} latter, who

had his own réasons, as will be seen, for
desiring an interview with his fellow-
tradesman, did not require to be asked in
twice.
“1 am right curious to know what you
will say this time,” began Ivernet.
“ What's in the wind now *”
“Somebody who will do you a bad
turn, if you don't look out; depend upon

it

“ The Drat¥”

“Hush! Just s0.”

“What! you're not cured of that yet?

thought—"

“Just listen to what happened this
morning in the village.”

“Bal! some story invented to deccive
those stupid peasants”

“ But all the villagers who came to my
shop this morning told me the story, and
all in the same words.”

Well, let's hear it,”

“Youmust know that this morning at
daybreak, at the place where the women
wash their linen, suddenly a hormse ap-

seared. No one could tell where he eame
mm"

“Good! he came out of the mud of the
pool, that fellow did, as they say that the
crocodiles are born of the slime of the
Nile, after ar. inundation.”

“The Nile, what's that ¥"

“I' tell you another time. But about

his horse. Handsome, was Le?”

“Superb. And soa little urchin, secing
this splendid horse, which didn’t look a
bit vicious, jumped on him.”

“ And then—?*"

“Well then, my dear fellow, the other
boys wanted to get on oo, and, as they
climbed up one after another, the beast’s
back lengthened out, till by-and-by it held
twenty-four of them!"

“ Come, now, say twenty-three.”

“It’s all very well for you to lauzh, but
that horse was the Drat, and as soon as he
had his load, he made for the pool, and all
the unnr little devils—"

“Were drowned? That's nothing to
laugh at.”

“No, were saved by a very pions old
woman who was passing, and just had time
to make the sign of the cross. Then the
Drat gave a caper, shook all the boys off,
without hurting them, and disappeared.”

“What & of lightning and a smell
of brimstone.”

“ Now, what do you say to that "

“1 should like to have seen it.”

“ Ramounet, I wonder how you ean talk
s0, when the Drat is just next door tous, as
one may say, and perhaps hears you talk-
ing.”

“ Let him hear; I'll talk loud enough—
no I won't either—but I'll tell yon a good
stroke of work I know about in this very
village—next door, as you call it—that
all the drats and devils in the world won't
hinder me from having a try at.”

“ A good stroke of work "

“ Just so, and, as you are a good fellow,
TI'll let you in for half of it, and cure you of
your Drat at the same time. Only you
promise to keep it a secret.” -

“Trust me for that.”

“ Well now, brother, suppose you could
get your stock for nothing, and still sell
your meat at retail for the same price,
you'd make more profit, wouldn't you*
© “Of course. But how could I?"

“I know how.”

“What!” and the covetous butcher
drew closer to his fellow-tradesman, who
dropped his voice mysteriously, and:con-
tinued :

*There's a pound full of sheep near the
village.”

“Well”

“In that pound there is a shepherd to
take care of them.”

“Just 80"

“1 know for sure that this chap, instead
of staying at his post all night, goes to
court a girl at the other emi of the vil-

., Eh! What do you say to that*”

“ I don’t understand, exactly.”

“ More stupid, you. Don’t you see that,
while the watch is away, two handy men,
like you and me, can slip into the pound,
pick out a good, fat sheep, carry him off
without anygnoise or fuss, and then divide
him?* Now do you understand?”

“Yes, but—but—that isn't all right—in
fact, it is—stealing—isn't it*" )

“Mere prejudice. Ivernet, don't you
know that what you call staaling was
highly honorable among the Spartaus, who
were s great people of ancient Greece *”

“You don't say so!”

“ Besides, I don’t want to draw you into
a bad action. Quite the contrary. Some
scoundrels might take advantage of this
shepherd’s absence and clean out the
whole pound in a night. But,if the own-
ers lose one sheep, it will put them on
'their guard, so we shall really be doing

them a good turn.”
|
‘

“ You are quite right. But then—"
“But what ¥"
*“The Drat was out this morning, snd—

“And|¥

By Alfred S. Horsley.

no, Ramounet, it won't do. Better say no
more about it.”
* As you like ; I can find somebody else

to help me.”
“Dear me! It'sa pity to lose such a
knew—"

net profit. If I onl

“ Now, my fri you are tooridiculous.
If your Drat is such a terrible fellow, why
hasn’t he ever come down upon me, who
do nothing but laugh at him from morn-
ing to night ¥

“That’s true. Wh{ doesn’t he?”
“ And, besides, if there’s any risk, it's
for me, because it's my advice—"

“To be sure—you advise me.”
“Exactly. Come, now, it's hardly more
than a league. We go at cleven o'clock,
and can be back carly in the morning. It's
settled, isn't it *"

“Yes; it'ssettled. T goin”

And the butchers parted,

Ivernet addressed a special prayer to his
grnmu saint. To kecp out of temptation?

o, but to keep him out of danger in his
expedition, The men met, and started at
the appointed time. It wasa warm night,
and they took nearly an hour to reach the
village. When they had arrived atthe
farther end of it, Ivernet was, or professed
to be, somewhat fatigued.

“ Never mind,” said Ramounet, *“ one of
us ought to stay here, for fear our man
should come back too soon; do you stay,
while I goto the pound and fetch
sha‘ .||
Ivgrnel made a face at the idea. “Stay
here by the church-yard "

“ Would you rather go tothe pound
yourself? ™

“What! Alone in the conntry "

“Nonsense, you coward!' aerlaimed
Ramounet, losing his patience. “ Stay
there, where youare; if you sce anything,
whistle, to let me know.

And off he started. Poor Ivernet was
left alone, whether he chose or not, with
only his fears to keep him company. To
be sure, they made a pretty m troop.
On the other gide of the , Opposite
the church and the church-yard, was the
house of Jacques Poriel, the sexton. No
one lived with him but his wife Madeleine,
who had been the ornament of his life for
many years. This night, as usual, they
were sleeping quietly. But the bulchers
had not long separated when the good wife
awoke, sat up, listened and It
was a low, but wierd and awful sound
which she heard. Trembling and terrified,
she shook her husband ;

“ Jacques! Jacques!”

“Qooo!” quoth Jacques, more asleep
than awake. ’

“ Do you hear that noise in the church-
ard *”

“Wha-at " and he rubbed his eyes.

“ Good Lord! something is munching a
Christain’s bones there "

“I'll put your bones there, you old goose,
if you don't leave me alone.”

With which amiable answer, he turned
round, and tried to go to sleep again.

“ You old sot,” retorted his lovely spouse,
almost forgetting her fear in her indigna-
tion, *it's you that have brought the gnr:t
upon us. There he is!”

At the name of the Drat, the sexton
started up in bed. He listened, and heard
the same noise which his wife had heard
already.

Crunch, crunch, erunch !

He was speechless with terror.

Bang! came something against the door,
accompanied by a tremendousoath, worthy
of Satan himself.

“ The Drat!” cried the couple simulta
nenusly.

Madeleine plunged her head under the
bed clothes. Jacques plunged himself
bodily under the bed.

The male, as was proper and natural, re-
covered his fiacultics first. Hearing no
more of the Drat for some time, conclud-
ing that he had gone off, and fearing that
he might come back, Jacques took his
breeches and a resolution to run for the
curate, who would beat the demon if any-

p could. . i

Slowly and silently the sexton opened
his door; then making himself as small as

ssible, and, commending his soul to the
divine protection, he stumbled and seram-
bled along close to the church yard wall at
the best dog-trot he eould raise, and found
himself, to hisagreeable surprise, uninjured
and uninterrupted, at the curate’s door.

Whether the honest villagers were in
the habit of lmvini‘their doors unfastened
(as some New England villagers still do),
or whether a certain divinity hedged the
priest, and made ordinary precautions un-
necessary for him, there was no bolt or bar
to the curate’s modest dwelling. and
Jacques was making his way to the bed-
room, when the shrill voice of the old
housekeeper arrested him.

“Who's there "

“ Jacques, the sexton.”

“ And what does Jacques, the sexton,
mean by coming here at this indecent
hour 2"

“1 must see the curate at once,” said
Jacques, glancing round in the dark, as if
he expected to see the Dratat his heels,

“ Jacques, is that you ?” called out the
pricst from his bedroom.

The sexton knew the house well enough
to find his way in the dark; the next mo-
ment he was at the curate's bedside, and
pouring into his ears the terrible narra-
live.

The curate congratulated him on his
escape, praised his pluck, and not willi
to seem }whindlmml; in courage, rose a
dressed himself, in spite of hisold woman's
grumbling remonstrances, armed himsell
with the largest pot of holy-water in the
chapel, and started for the dangerous spot,
followed by the sexton.

Poor Ivernet! When his fright at
being left alone had somewhat abated, he
began to be tired of waiting for his com-
rade. There was a tempting walnut-
branch within reach as he ed back
and forward. He gathered some nuts and
began to crack them with the help of his
knife and a stone.

The first batch was successfully disposed
of, but, in operating on the second, he
missed his aim and bruised his fingers.
The pain forced an oath from him, and, in
his vexation, he threw away the stone,
without looking whither it went. Then,
sensible of the noise which he had made,
he was so frightened at it that he dodged
away for several hundred yards and seve-
ral minutes, thus contriving to miss the
sexton when the latter emerged from his
house. Then he returned to his post, but
in such a scare that, th it was a warm
August night, he shool very limb. He
started at the wind, he jimped at a bird, he
cursed Ramounet athousand times. Sud-
denly he saw a man, or rather the shadow
of a man, approaching,

“Is that you !” he asked in low voice.

“The Drat!”™ shricked, the sexton,
crouching down behind his superior.

“The Drat!” echoed the curate.
“ Apage! Vaderetro! In nomine Patris
d Filii a—" Losing his head, and hardly
knowing what he did, he let iy, mechan-
ically as it were, the holy water, pot and
all, in the face of the apparition.

Drenched by the water, bruised by the
[ml, terrified by the exorcism in the un-

snown tongne, the unfortunate butcher
recoiled, then, with one fearful yell, “ the
[rat ! he turned tail, covered three miles
of ground in a quarter of an hour, and fell
senseless at his own door.

He was found there next morning and
put to bed. We may be allowed to antici-
pate the course of events
that his fright, fatigue, and bruises, com-
bined, brought on an illness which lasted
several weeks. Still he felicitated himself
at having got off so cheaply, and offered
up a six-pound candle to tron saint,
who had delivered him from the Drat.

Let us now return to the startled but tri-
umphant officials.

“Phew!" ejaculated the sexton, recov-
ering courage and speech, “ what a stench
of brimstone the scamp has left behind
him! Don't you smell it, sir? By the
lord, if 1 were to live a thousand years, I
should never forget the caper he cut when
he felt the holy-water. And that yell
What a yell he did give!”

“ Because it burnt him.”

“ And didn't he run! I think I can see
him running there yet. What's that?
Boo-oo-0o!" The sexton remained like
one thunderstruck, his mouth open, his
forefinger stretched out.

The priest looked in the direction of the
outstretched finger. Fear rendered him
also s hless.

He beheld—what ?

A mysterions, gigantic form was coming
down straight upon them. It was

than a man, bad two legs, two heads, and
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rious victory
feat without re-

the mthcﬁt:l Emmﬁrl::!y. ;ro:en v

with terror, crouched against the
wall, and lifted their eyes and their hearts
to Heaven.”

“Cursed brute!” cried a gruff voice,
“I can't choke him ; he will make a row,
and he isso fat and heavy that I can’t carry
him any farther. So I shall just cut him
up here.”

The ighted could now
make Wm dilm‘??hst the phan-
tom was com of two one car-

ng the other, and that the form had
“the outward semblance of a man,” as Ser-
geant Buzfuz said of Mr. Pickwick. This
bable or ble man—as M. Victor
{urﬁ would have called him—threw this
burden on the ground, drew a long knife
—a decd of blood was about to be done!

The priest and the sexton fell on their
knees; their eyes closed; their mouths
opened in a cry of horror,

A diabolical laugh answered them. It
was some seconds, perhaps some minutes,
before they dared to look up; then they
caught a glimpse of something like the
rhantnm in its original guise, vanishing

n the darkness.

They remained on their knees some
time longer, thanking the Lord, who had
a second time saved them from the terrible

Drat.

Next day, ounet's customers found
his shop . He had disappeared, and
no one, not even the police, ever discov-
cred any traces of him. Wherefore, the
old women of Quercy believe to this day
he was carried off by the Drat.—Applelon’s
Journal,

Curious Hlustration of Chinese Super-
stition.

hzihfg swrygw btained hr?ey'e::; e
has obtain ence
among the Chinese recently, and is infer-
esting as showing the ease with which the
Chinese mind grasps superstition :

“It that sometime since & man
and his wife, who together opened a bean
shop in the city of Tai-tsan, some forty
miles distant from Shanghai, had a do-
mestic imbroglio, which resulted at
length in the death of the husband by suf-
focation, which the wife by a combination
of means effected. The body was con-
cealed for a long time, a co rovided,
and at a suitable hour in the night, was
placed on board a boat and sent to a cer-
tain place in the canal and sunk, a large
mill-stone from their bean shop being
used for the purpose. A few nights alter
the city magistrate was awakened from
his slumbers by a fearful noise, as of some
one beating on the ‘Distress Drum’ at
the entrance of his Yamen. Next morn-
ing inquiries were made, but no one
seemed to have heard the alarms but him-
selfl. The night after it was heard again,
but no person was seen. The third night
a watc was stationed to observe
what took place. The noise came again,
but on being questioned by the mag-
istrate, the watchman said it was the
wind. Go and arrest the wind, then, he
said, and forthwith issued a warrant for
the apprehension of the disturber. The
man charged therewith protested his in-
ability to accomplish such a task, how-
ever, but on his rambles and
allowed the wind to snatch his warrant
from him and dash it into the canal. Fol-
lowing close after, he secured it again,
and bore it all wet to the mandarin, and
told him that the wind had taken refuge
in the water. Where? exclaimed the ex-
cited button ; go forthwith, and dig him
out. Away went the man armed
and equipped for a contest, this time with
both the fung (wind) and shui (water),
He probed s exerted himself but a
short while, before discovering its refuge ;
‘twas a curious something, but on being
hauled up to light was found to be a coffin,
containing a dead man and weighted
down by a mill-stone. The mandarin came
and held an inquest ; no marks of violence
were discovered, but all the circumstances

4 were so suspicious that the mandarin at

once, taking the mill-stone as an index,
ordered a search for the perpetrators. A
bean-shop was soon found, and a woman
in mourning for her husband, and as the
other stone of the pair was wanting in its
place in the mill, and no satisfactory ac-
count could be given of it, & comparison
was instituted by producing the one found
attached to thecoffin. No evasion could
satisfy the officer that she was not the per-
petrator of the foul deed, so mysteriously
communicated to him in the watches of the
night by the spirit of the departed. She
was arrested and dragged to prison, there
to await scntence, which, according to
Chinese law, is decapitation. The above
has recently traspired, and obtains large
credence among the ignorant Chinese. It
is om such slender threads that the great
superstition fung shui hangs, and not un-
frequently by such reports that a mandarin
succeeds in bringing himself into notoricty
and securing promotion.”

A Novel Invention.
Two lads, who out of respect for their
nius shall be nameless, left Clinton
or Utica the other day, riding after
their father’s Dobbin, goun and
well buttoned, but provokingly slow.
No whipping, or yeclling, or urging
could increase his speed beyond the
average trot of a cow. For a couple of
fast youths it was a ride altogether too much
E::n‘mal. and the inventive genius which
slways existed in the family was
called in to devise some method for slight-
ly accelerating the locomotion of their beast
on the home trip. Various plans were
proposed and voted down impracticable,
when the younﬁer suggested that a lon,
crooked switch procured, and fasten
by a leathern strap fo the rim of the for-
ward wheel ; at each revolution it would
hit the horse, and relieve them al least of
their labor of constantly urging him.
“The very thing!" said the other; and
he immediately applied the improvement.
For a while things went well, until Dob-
bin became at length waked up, and start-
ed off ona run. *Rackety-swat, rackety-
swat,” went the long crooked stick, and
faster and faster flew the infuriated Dob
bin. John Gilpin's ride was a stroll, com-
to the flight of our great inventors.
e roandside took on the appearance of
ribbon grass; canal boats like weaver's
shuttles, and telegraph posts resembled th
tecth of a fine-tooth comb. There was no
“whoa " to the concern—there is nothin
now of the wagon. Doctors have dre
the wounds of two boys who got run away
with, who beg of us to mention no names,
— Easlern Paper.

—_— e -—— . ——

¢ Selling O at Cost.”

We met Muggins the other day in a
quandary. He stood upon the street cor-
ner contemplating a pair of gloves which
he held in his hand. We accosted him,
and asked why he thus solemnly medi-
tated? He gave a sudden start and
Iroked up.

“Ah! Ah-a-ah! D'ye see these gloves?”

Wﬁ nvrk themé Ul

“D'ye know Smokin m

We knew him, o

“Well,” explained Muggins, “I was com-
ing by Smokington’s this morning, and I
saw, stuck up all over the front of his
store, bii signs of—'Sdling off at cost!’
Thinks I to myself, ‘Here’s a chance;’
and I went in and bought these glovesand
& halfadozen linen handkerchiefs. Tasked
Smokington was he selling to me at cost;
and he said ‘Certainly.” I carried the
handkerchiefs home and asked my wife
to hem them. She asked me what I paid
for them, and when I told her she laughed,
and smid I'd been cheated. They were not
gcn At all—onuly o{mﬂon——lnd she could

any quantit them for j one-
hﬁ qul had gnd I wouﬂnmeve
her. I knew—or thought I knew—Smok-
ington to be a man of honor. Iumeo:ill.lnd

t on my new es. ‘I'h? pped.

ones uw’:em and gl&q'ed what I had pai
I told him. He laughed, and said I'd
cheated. He could sell the very same ar-
ticle for less than half what I had paid.

“Now, what I wan't to know is—is

Rlnohn#ton‘ acheat? Has he been
to me? 1ying

hy he didg't
dow mduwﬁmﬂ' 0
nhhn.ndm e mtodugf 3

e
':dnw;himnd‘;e,h:li‘;:
Smokington, old =
“E:%;r.l@mr B:y.
L Diam you tell me you were
these things at cost ? and ain't you
eu;%rghody 80 by the signs you've got stuck
Smokington smiled, and said, * Cer-

"

» Reﬂ," demanded My with im-
mense assurance and “do
you mean to ssy that you me these
rloves and these cotton efs at
cost "

1,
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“Smokington ! I thought you wire 4 mnan
of honor.”

“ My dear Muggins,” said the trader,
with a smile that was fairly bewitching,
“vyou don’t understand these things. It's

right. I sold you just as I said. Of
course I could not afford to sell goods for
what they cost me. T am selling off AT coST
To THE cusTOMERS! D'ye see it now?”

Muggins considered enlightened
in the especial commercial d of
“ Selling off at cost ;” but he thinks he
shall never be able to put full confidence
in Smokington again.— Ezchange.

———
“Mr. Brown, of Chicago.”

=We have often heard of men having
“cheek,” and making a free use of the
article go a long way, but the follnwing
rather entitles “ Mr. Brown, of Chicago,
to the belt. The story was related to us
by a gentleman who was “thar.” He
says: I wasat the laying of the last tie,
and had noticed among the crowd s large,
kinduol' hllf-drmdb - o‘:n, who Il:as con-
stantly very busy ut run,
himu:{f in whenever 0 werg
called. After the last spike had been
driven, and a reasonable quantity of wine
deposited under the vest of everybody
who was bibulonsly inclined, I strayed in-
to the private car of Governor Stanford.
The Governor, somewhat weary with the
labors of the day and the heat of the sun,
was reclining on a sofa, evidently glad it
was over, when in walked our friend of
numerous drinks. He stopped at the
door and asked a bz-lunder. “ Which is
(;m'ernor Stanford ¥ ed“ poin'. him,” nﬁd
the person questioned, t to the
Governor. '?he fellow wnlkedh‘:g. drew a
chair up beside the Governor's sofa,
sat down in it, slapped the Gor-
ernor on the knee, and said, “How are
ou, Governoé ? My nam‘;h is Brown. Mr.
rown, from Chicago. is is a great oc-
casion, Governor; we usually take a drink
on such occasions as this, Governor.”
“Yes,” said the Governor. “George,
open a bottle of wine,” The wine was
opened, around and drank. “ Gov-
ernor,” (hitching his chair a little closer),
“1this is a very great on; now take a
drink with me. George open a bottle of
wine.” The servant did as directed, and
that bottle was quickly disposed of, a gc
share of it ing down the ca
throat of “ Mr. Brown, of Chicago.” “ This
is a day that will be long remembered,
and I congratulate you on the success of
your enberg;.i.?e. open a bottle of
wine.” * 5 e ed hugely dis-
gusted, but obeyed—the fellow had got
nssession, and never stopped until the
sket was empty and George announced
that the wine was out. Mr. Brown then
arose, shook hands with the Governor,
and took rather a crooked way out of the
car, still nsseninq‘ “that it wassa ve

g;‘ut occl{ hic)asion."—Etko, Cal., It
end.

A Female Operator.

TaE money article says: “The latest
operation on the street is that of a rich fe-
male ?ccnlawr getting the best of some
shrewd stock operators. A short time
since several prominent parties on the
sircet started to * bull' ing, and afler
a short campaign got the stock up to 10114,
The parties were generously favored wi}&n
the intelligence that the earnings of the
road were increasing rapidly, as well as
t‘\i;e‘smn that freights would soon be ad-
va fifty cents perton. The public be-

n to bite at these reports, and were just

inning to take the stock off the hands
of the elique. Everything looked well, and
big ‘ bulls' began to dream of handsome
dividends from the 1, when the stock
suddenly comme to tumble, and did
not stop until 983{ was reached. There
were accusations and counter accusations
of cheating, and a big row was threatened
among the cligue. Now it ap that
there resides in Massachusetts the wealth-
iest woman in America, whose sole delight
and ambit'lx.'on i;l this world is to make
money. This female operates largely in
l'lendg:lg at times, and is genen.ﬁ;r the
owner of 30,000 shares, which she occa-
sionally turns on the market. It is not
lnngkngo that this same female sold her
stock on & ‘bull’ party, since which time,
until recently, the has been neglect-
ed. The 30,000 shares were all bought
back quietly, and the street did not sus-
pect it, held for another favorable o,
portunity to sell. ‘The recent * .
movement presented the op nity, and
30,000 shares were sold within a few days
past at 10115 to 100, and are now all on
the street."—New York Erpress.

Pen Portrait of “ Josh Billings.”

IN many of his articlesin broken Eng-
lish *“Josh Billings™ surpasses all who
have tried that class of writing. But te
fully appreciate him, yon must see and
know him. He is about forty-eight years
old, and is the quaintest specimel of hu-
manity with which we have ever met.

Five years ago he was an auctioneer in
Pm;{ghkeepsie. N. Y. He hassince moved
to New York city, where he keeps a board-
ing house amused by his ible od-
ditics. As he passes down Broadway he
cannot escape observation. His
bent form, his immense hat, and hhhrﬁe.,
cnﬂe-like features, are always noticeable.

is weakness is for chewing tobacco and
telling stories. Buch quaint, laughable
yarns as he can spin are not easily put in
rint. When the lecture season is at hand

e sends out a humorous prospectus. He
makes from three lotonr&annnddolhn
a year from his | , and as much
more from his newspaper work. Always
cheerful and genial, always witt
kind, he is liked exceedingly by hi
of friends. Perhaps some of our

i
"

circle
readers

% | will remember the publicity that was

given a little time to the of
one of his dlughl.e.r%.o whose !l:n"mm had
become notorious. She was as
as he was ugly.—St. Paul Dispatch.

\ Pickpocket Dodge.

A FEW words in to a favorite
method adopted by knownas
“ knucks,” to successfully ply their nefari-
ous vocation, may serve to place the pub-
lic on their against the encroach-
ments of these light-fin gentry.
Pickpockets, as a general thing, are toler-
ably well dressed, and so far as outward
appearance is concerned, might readily
pass for gentlemen. Those of the frater-
nity who have made the profession a sort
of science dress with scrupulous neatness,
are at times exceedingly polite, pleasant
in speech, and affect such unostentatious-
ness that they seldom fiil to make a favor-
able impression upon . 'There are
others who do not come up to this stand-
ard; they are simply confederates or
" " their business Being to hide the
gunder“forkad" by their superiors. The

vorite resort of the fraternity of pick-

p(uets_fortheﬁgrurpmorpumuinglhdr opon by

several years,

. | who have some

am!yet'

diffieulty in effecting an

enh‘;.:ee. The crowd opens the h:‘ . wg

a8 onward

alightly pushed from behind 50 45 to near.

ly cover his forehead. This is so adroitly

accomplished by the thief as to throw the
aforesaid off his He

. n, wbuﬁnemi hi,s quit:-l a fa-
vorite pract t is not alwa

attended with success. Personswho meety’
with such an event, either in on
railroad cars, or while waiting at ticket
offices in d or at places of amuse-
ment, sh remember these words of
caution: In case any one should feel his
hat move from be in the manner
above stated, whether on a crowded plat-
form or any other place, as ulmdly indi-
cated, let that person immediately turn
around to the one behind him, and say,
“T'm on that myself.” Afier that he may
feel perfectly secure from further annoy-
ance on that occasion.—Philaddphia Bul-

Finding a Mammoth.

Ix the year 1799, a chiefof a native tribe
mmmhingﬁ:rivor{ along the banks
of the Lensa, when, to his horror and
fright, he saw, ina cliff of the gravel, a
huge block of ice, and in it what he con-
sidered a beast of evil omen. He became
ill from terror, but on his recovery, re-
membening that the beast had tusks which
were like he was searching for, he
again visited the spot. There stood, all
encased in t ice, a creature like
an elephant in s . nine feet high, and
16 feet long, and with enormous tusks pro-
jecting for eight or ten feet, and curving
at their tips. The huge brute was hairy ;
it had long, black bristles all over it, and
they were from a foot to 16 inches long;
it had also long hair covering the whole
body, and short fur. The chief waited
and watched for five years. By the end
of that time the ice had mel and the
mammoth presented itself in its flesh and
its hairy hide te the astonished natives
The tusks were cut off and sold, the neigh-
boring inhabitants came with their dogs
and feasted on the carcass, and the wolves
picked the bones. Fortunately a nat-
uralist heard of it, and collected the bones
and specimens of the hair, 30 pounds'
weight of which were gathered from the
wet mnd bank on which the mammoth
rested, and the tusks he purchased. He
carried the whole to the nearest capital,
8t. Petersburg, a distance of 7,330 miles,
where it became one of the wonders of
the world, and where it may still be seen
in the museum, of which it forms a most
remarkable feature.

How Far Down a Diver May Go.

THr greatest depth to which a diver can
descend, with the greatest appliances of
safety, is about one hund and sixty
feet, and for this a bunch of hundred
weights must be disposed about his per-
son. The a\renTwe depth at which he can
work comfortably 1s about ninety feet,
which was near the denth at which the
operations upon the Royal George were
conducted. In the water, from sixty to
seventy feet deep, the men can work for
two hours at a time, coming up for a ten
minutes’ rest, and doing a day’s work of
six or seven hours. An English diver,
e in one of Sicbe's dresses, went
down in the Mediterranean to a depth of
one hundred and sixty-five feet, and re-
mained there for twenty-five minutes ; and
we have heard that Green, the American
diver, inspected a wreck in the Canadian
lakes at the depth of one hundred and
seventy feet; but his experience was
enough to convince him that he could not
work on it without danger of life. At
this depth the pressure of water on the
hands 1s co t as to force the blood to
the head anl bring on fainting fits, while
the requisite volume of air inside the dress
to resist the outward pressure of the water
is so great that it would speedily suffocate.
Means have been tried to obviate these
difficulties, but for the present a limit has
been set to the extent to which man may
penetrate the secrets of the deep. An in-

nious [talian workman has brought to

ngland a sort of armor dress which
would resist the pressure of water; but
our submarine enginers think that this
would not obviate the difficulties arising
from the limits placed to human endurance.

Erchange. -

The Comet is Here.

For more than ten years past the most
scientific astronomers of the world have
told us, through publication in the maga-
zines and otherwise, that during the months
of July, August and September, this year
(1869), the most wonderful comet the world
has ever known would re-appear. They
have also assured us that it would ap-
proach nearer the earth than any comet
ever did before, and that either the earth
or the comet would have to change its
course, or a collision would be inevitable.
As this comet is said to be many thousand
times r than the earth, andasitis a
solid mass of fire, with a tail of fire that
would reach around the earth more than a
hundred times, it is not at all unlikely that
a collision with it would prove as disas-
trous to the earth as the late accident on
the Erie Railroad did to some of the more
unfortunate passengers. According o as
tronomers, it was this comet that immedi-
ately preceded the terrible civil wars in
Greece, and was immediately followed by
a terrible contagion in Persia and other
Eastern countries, a most dreadful plague
that in a few weeks swept from the face of
the earth more than one-half the peopleof
the countries visited by it. Some years
after, this comet appeared again, and was

receded‘;:l l.lo %bmﬂiﬂc civil war in
ﬁome, an: wed by a plague, or scourge
that piled the dead up in heaps i: the
streets of that proud but corrupt city, until
there were scarcely enough persons left
alive to bury the dead. Thiscomet is now
visible, having made its a ce on
time, thus v ing the p ion of the
astronomers, without postponement on ac-
count of weather. It may be seen with
the naked eye, in any clear night in the
northern part of the heavens, at from 11
to 12 o'clock and from that time till day-
light, or till the morning star rises, The
late heavy rains have not had the effects
pearance and progress, or to

- h it will grow

brighter and brighter as it approaches the

A Remarkable Clock.

It is an undeniable fact that when genius
and poverty are combined in Europe the
latter is too heavy a burden for the former
to carry, and genius sinks under it. There
are exceptions, but, as usual, these onlly
prove the rule. Hence genius that will
not down seeks other countries where
antiquated ices do not obstruct its
way. This country has profited much by
being adopted as & home by many of the
most talented men to whom England has

iven birth, and our list of eminent men
E the sciences, the arts, in all the diversi-
fied branches of mechanical industry, con
tain many who saw the light of day under
aE sun, but who climbed the lad
der inction under a::le free sun (.:{
America, though poor unknown
first they started out. p

Another somewhat similar illustration
of thistruth we are enabled to give to-day.
There lived at Arles, in France, a poor
watchmaker, who was considered one of
the most at his trade, but was looked
his fellow-workingmen as lit-
the better than a fool, since, years, he

t all bis surplus 1 as
were, in experimenting upon a pro,
ject he had in his mind, of constructing an
astronomical clock. This man was Menes-

but from

surrounding him everywhere, e de
gn.imd; disensc came upon him amd he

ed. The brother of his widow then toaf
the mmh}aln hnn:l.nﬂ He had l'::’more thag
ten assisted, advised, an
woum“ wilged his brother-in-law, and,
though not the originator, he had a right
to claim the work as his own.
He also failed wherever he appealed, and
despair came over him also.

At last, only a few months ago, he
came to this country. Poor, friendless,
and homeless as he was, he knew not
where to apply, and afler a few days was

inted sweeper at Castle Garden. He
then sent for his sister and the clock, who
arrived but last week, and took quarters
in one of the chesp tenements around
the battery, where this remarkable cloek
has been put up. It is indeed a remarkas-
ble piece of mechanical work. In size it
is not larger than the old-fashioned man-
tel-clocks, and is run by weights. Itis a
regular dial, showing the hours, minutes
and seconds. bove this, is a sort of
frontispiece, in which revolves the moon,
giving with perfect exactness her different
phases and the changes from day to day,
and the degrees of the inflection of its
course. The front of the socket is cov-
ered with a number of dials, giving the
solar cycle, the Dominical letter, the
lunar cycle, the easter eycle, the month of
the zeu, the day of the week and the date
of the month, thedeclension of the sun by
degree, the hour, minute and second of
sunrise and sunset from day to day, and
the true astronomical time, which latter is
given by minutes and seconds punctually
at noon each day with the same exactness
asa well appointed sun dial. The dials
are all calculated for the meridian of
Arles, which is2 min. 21 sec. east of the
meridian of London, and 43 min. 34 sec.
of northern latitude. The “ Castle Garden
sweeper " proposes, if he can find time,
to umpt this clock, the work of himself
and brother-in-law, and its many astrono-
mical dials, tothe latitude of New York.—
New York Herald. .

Heroricar. Houmsues.—No. 1.—Wi-
Liax TeEun—There are humbugs e re,
Whether we seck them abroad, or look at home,
this truth is manifest ; but it is particularly remark-
able what a2 number of them still remain on the
page of history. Because they are venerable and
romantic, people are afraid to expose them. But
truth most out, and we propose to have a tilt at
them all roand, greal and small.

Let us begin with William Tell. How many cen-
turies has that patriotic nonentity been at
that eternal apple? Dramatically treated by -
ler, he is interesting ; operatically, b ni, even
more 803 but as rbo l:-m..uggl nuim; “Tell et la
vie.” is anything but e 1o case, since
o
a- not as —as T
mortalized by Madame Rachel

The following facts, st least, sre now admitted by
all histonans :

1. Gessler was not a Governor.

2. There never was a Governor of that name.

3. Tell's father-in-law was not
© 4. He had no Father-in-law.

5. The Swisa Revolution was not led by TellL

#. Tell never existed at all.

If this is not enough, let as critically examine the
well-known legend, and we shall that it will
not stand the test,

* William Tell's father-in-law, an aged man, hav-
ing incurred the resentment of the Governor, was
barbarously punished by him.

*Tell resolved on revenge. Gessler, to humili-
ate the disaffected Swiss, ordered the Ducal-cap of
Austria to be placed on a pole—""

Very unlikely that a Pole should be made Duke
of Ansiria. W wns the name of the Pole, and
how many o! his descendants are living?

*He commanded all who passed by to stop and
bow to L™

How conld they utn]; and bow to it if they passed
by* Tell was evidently unable or unwilling to un-
dertake the difficult feat ; so be was taken lnto cus-
tody. and then—

= Gessler tyrannically commanded him toshoot an
apple off hi= son’s head.”

Surely this was not so very tyrannical. It was an
easy ta=k to shoot an nﬁple off his head: the difi-
cully was to shoot it when it was on his head, with-
out injuring him. However, it s recorded that
William Tell performed the operation suceessfally,
and > cleft the apple to the core.™ [ tely—

“There was & General Shout.™

What farther prool have we of the existence of
an Austrian General of that name, and what had he
to do with the affuir?

* And Tell, to the satisfaction of all, was about to
be =et free, when Gesaler noticed he had asecond
arrow in his belt. He asked what it was for, and
Teillld-mzljed. “To send to thy heart, had 1 slain my
child.”

This was altogether 0 unnecessary and melo-
dramatic a reply, and =0 obvionsly intended
(thongh no pun is, here) to produce s Tell-ing and
Ame:-ing“;ﬂ'et:. that we dou't think it really hap-

ned msch.

Pe'nle legend then relates, that William Tell, being
taken in a boat to Gessler's seat of Government, a
storm came on in the middle of the lake of Zuarich,
and all the Governors tollowers became instantly
reduaced to mbecility. |

“Tell, who was noted for a steersman, as well a=
for an archer™ ;the mountainesrs of Switzeriand
were natarally perfect in navigation), * undertook
to steer the vess=el: =0 he was unbound, and mme
diately setzed the uller.”

We imarine the only sort of tillers the tora.
Tell knew much about were tillers of the seil
however—

“He ganided the boat safely sshore. Landing
first, hg levelled his bow and shot Gessler w the
heart.’

The legend thus contradicting itself, for it else
where describes the Governor as—

* A tyrunt whose heart nothing could tovch.

“ A revolt followed, the op of the conn-
try were driven out, and independesce crowned
the efforts of the patriots.”™

Being Repnbileans, it i= doubtfol whether they
eared much about having anything or anybody
crowned in their country.

Bat we think emmrh ha< been said to prove that
William Tell is cntitled to a first rank as an histori-
cal humbug, and to make our resders, when they
are bothered about that mythical hero, scornfully
excluim, *“Don't Tell me!™

—

Hot Pudding.

The students in one of our colleges be-
ing frequently annoyed by the nocturnal
and inquisitorial visits of a Professor, who
suspected them of playing cards, one
evening preparcd a kettle of maush, other-
wise called hasty pudding, and by the
time it was 1 “led had seated themselves
around the isble in the attitude of card

laying, waiting patiently for the well-

wn step of the Professor. It was
no sooner heard than a large outside

ket of one of them was forthwith
filled with hot h.n.styz:-.k!inz. and all were
seated as before. soon as the Pro
fessor had opened the door, the student
who was loaded with the mush made a
sudden sweep over the table with his
hand, as if to gather up the cards, and
with another motion apparently put them
into the pocket contsining the mush.
These movements could not help being
noticed, as they were intended to be, by
the Professor, who, considering them as a
pretty strong evidence of guilt, broke out
with the following : 2

“Well, young gentlemen, I've caught
you at it at last, have I*" .

“Why, yes sir, we are all here.”

- see you are, and you have been
playing cards, too?"

“ No, sir, it is not so.”

“Jt isn't ha? What have you got in
your pocket, younltgl.mnn ¥

“Hot hasty pudding, sir.”

“Hot hast{ Hudding, ha! hasty puddin
bhave you? [I'll hasty pudding you," eai
the Professor, at the same time thrusting
his hand half way to the clbow into hot
hasty pudding. 3

The dolorous looks, th(;: shaking t}f ﬁ:;

rs, the groaning and capers of t

rofessor are better imagined than de-
scribed. .

Accidents by Lightning.

Sixce the advent of warm weather this
year, there has been an unusual number of
accidents by lightning. Many of these
have been noticed in the city papers, and
many others only-in the provincial jour-
nals. They have served to attract atien-
tion, in consequence of their number, and
the extraordinary character of some of
them, to the electrical phenomena of thun-
der stgrms; and they have illustrated,
quite remarkably, the ignorance of many
persons upon this subject.

Some singular accidents have occurred.
But a short time ago a locomotive upon
one of the New Jersey milroads was
struck by lightning. The metal probably
attracted the electrie-fluid. Near Orange,
in the same State, a house upon which
there was a conductor was struck durin{)u
heavy shower. . The lightning entered by
the window, and killed a person who was
near it. Very recently, 2 man who was
swimming in the creek near Hunter's
Point was struck and instantly killed.
Ahaa, T, was sirack by ightaing Inthe
riches, L T, was i
middle of the night; I.hei’iéhnf the farm-
er who owned it was killed, while he.whg
was sleeping beside her, remained ung
harmed.

tricity, and consequently it is dangerousto
,mchmic!es,n:lyboe.a spade, or a
tehfork, when out in a thunder shower.
Ktew days ago a Jaborer In Greenwood
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Cemetery was struck by lightning, which
was attracted by a shovel he was ing
on his shoulder. He was Hlled.“ms-
ning is also attracted by a rapid current of
ir; and hence it is unsafe to allow a
ht th the windows and doors
of a%ouse during a thunder storm. Many
m;’_‘hhxwm their lives through neg-
n reference to this
New-moen hay seems i
attract lightttng, and barns just filled with
it are often strink It is always safer for
persons &t workly such barns to leave
them on the approssh of a thunder show-

er. A man was killea tning whil,
ride;l;-gcnsloudorhayb& er'ha:

w

It is generally thought mgg tning
rods are efficient protection to ‘]ﬁhﬁm‘.
to which they areattached. Thists proba-
bly eorrect, if the rods are properly wmade
and properly put up. The L in
New Jersey, which we have mentioned,
where a house on which there was a con-
ductor was struck, seems to show that
sufficient care is not taken in this

The question as tc ~*ether or not t-
ning- should be insalated—that is, sepa-
a ““’;ng‘“"u'.':’w‘.!,“‘ iy sl Ramboms

neting sul been
much latcly. f:m that high
anthorities differ about it.

If some one of our scientific men who
has made a study of electricity would pub-
lish a short treatise on tions against
uccidents by lightning, he would confer a
real benefit upon the community. A tres-
tise of the kind would have a large circula-
tion, especially in the country, where the
danger is rather than in cities, and
better appreci It would undoubtedly,
by the knowledge which it would furnish
the community,be the means of saving many
lives.—XNew York Sun,

Summer Mortality.

“ A man never sees health .
once said a clever phymsidan, - whm
he begins to dissect himselL” In other
words, over care of diet, and a smattering
of medical knowledge keeps many a per-
son in chronic trouble about his health
The old in the comedy, who
thanked her Maker that she had no nerves
—having been born before nerves came in
fushion—were she living now, would ex-

ress the same gratitude that she had no

igestive apparatus. Once it was the
nerves that were always in fault; now it
is the stomach.

With the season of fruits and vegetables,
and the abundance of good, palatable and
wholesome food, comes the annual alarm
at summer ailments. Unquestionably,
many persons suffer inconvenience ; many
chi n are sick, and not a few die; but
itis not the children’s fanit that the
sicken and die. It is the error of the
gnardians, the over care, or no care at sll,
and one extremeis as bad a5 another.
We do not mean so much care in
to food, as care to improve the t
best hygienic agents, air, water and ex-
ercise. Give children well-ventilated
slecging-rmrms, take care that they
are kept clean, and let them alone for
exercise, and unless they are fed with re-
fuse food, and too much of it, nature will
manage the rest. They should not be
kept so clean as never to be permitted
soil their fingers. They may roll in
sand if they please, and will be bet
rather than worse for it. But at night
them not go to sleep in all the perspiration
with which the day’s work or romping
has filled the pores of their skins. We
carefully groom a heated horse, and shoukd
be at least as careful of our children and
ourselves. Rub the children down with a
sEouge ora damg towel, and be sure that
they wear at night nothing that las done
duty through the day. Let the same care
be taken in the morning, and let their
clothing be loose and comfortable. They
need not be plunged too often in bath-
tubs. Man is not an amphibious animal,
though many nurses seem to think so; and
many of the pale children of wealthy
parents look as if all the color were
washed out of them, like a faded nt.

Attention to the fanctions of the skin
woukl preserve the life of many a child
Happily, such attention iswithin the reach
of everybody. It requires only Pal.iem,
and the * rule of not Wwo much ” water.
There are few mothers who could not, if
they would only think so, treat their child-
ren to a run in the parks, a street-carride,
a water trip, if only across one of the fer
ries onee or twice a week. These precau-
tions, with simple food—which an old-
fashioned matron pronounced to be “a lit-
tle of everything wholesome that is go-
ing”—are all the care that is ordinarily re-
quisite. The poor, who are crowded in
close closets, cannot of course do all that
is desirable, put much more could be done
than is done. If parents, and especiall
fathers, woukl deny themselves indal-
gencies,whichareabsolutely noxionsas well
as expensive, they would have more money
and more leisure to devote to their families,
and the bills of mortality in cities would
not show the frightful preponderance of
“deaths under ten years of age,” if common
sense did but wait on common humanity.
— Philaddphia Ledger.

Remarkable Landslide in the Town of
Stockton,

e -

Hupsow, N. Y., August 7.

The town of Stockton, in this county, has
been the scene of considerable excitement,
this week,on account ofa ﬂsnnﬁc land slide,
and thousands have visited the spot. The

lace where the phenomenon occurred 1s
ﬁ:mlai on the old road, near the con-
fluence of the Kinderhook and Claverack
Creeks, about five miles north of the city.
It comprises nearly five acres, and was on
an elevation above a dry ravine. A hill
intervenes between this ravine and the
creck on the east and north, of a little
less than the altitude of that which caved
in. The crash took place about half-
8 o'clock last Monday afternoon.
movement was ual, and the surface of
the earth undulated like waves of the
ocean. No noise was heard until the mov-
ing mass struck *lie base of the interven-
ing hill, when there was a dull, rumbling
sound, resembling distant thunder, and a
quivering sensation, like a slight shock of
nn.thxaie. The earth caved in
to the distance of over eighty
feet, and the surface, as indicated
by trees and fences, moved a distance of
ove? six hundred fect. So ual was the
movement that it occupied about half an
hour, and the sight was described by those
who witnessed it as sublime in the ex-
treme. Among the most marked incidents
of the phenomena is the fact thatan ocak
tree, which stood by the roadside, was
moved with a section of the fence to the
bottom of the ravine, a distance of 600
feet, and the tree and fence now stand as
firm and upright as ever. The weaker

s as pipe stems, and some trees of
l:i'spnp:tdure. two feet or more in diameter,
are doubled and twisted, like s wisp of
straw. Jheland isclay, founded on guick-
sand, with & soil surface of not more than
two feet in thickness. It is understood
that the quicksand has been gndml:}
washed away from beneath and passed
into the stream. The copious showers of
last spring left the surface a mere shell,
and the dry weather which followed caused
this shell to crack, and finally fall into the
vacuum below. A crevice of several inch
es in width, fifty feet in length, and deep
sbeyond sounding, has on the land
adjoining the sugen portion on the south,
and fears are entertained that this tract
will soon fall.

Fight Between a Baboou and a Ship’s
Crew.

Ax English steamer, which arrived st
Liverpool from Africa a short time since,
i on board three giant chacmas or
baboons, two crocodiles, several mnlql.‘
and other specimens monumr-lhm

day out, when a erash was
an instant the chaema had wrene
seversl bars off, and the next instant was
on the fore-castl:, armed with the bars
with which he bad been confined. Here
&fn?aj:islymm o .uulin:
il Innnner su s ca -
gn ptors

trees, such as pine and hemlock, were | by

111

hey sometimes
eyes of horses; and, more freq
80 obstruct the vision, that the
will be tened at the
or a bit of paper, and run away, if
do so; whereas, were his
structed, he would see at once it
but a leaf, that there was no canse for E
Many serious accidents have occurred
whi& were attributable to the use of
blinds. Besides these things, there isa

noble. Rorse, which. showld
h nseless and injurs
blinds.—Hearth and Home.

An Umbrella Biter Bit.

In the evening it rained—ho
The clouds came down in sheets and
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THERE is an 8 year old girl in Winter-
port, Me., who weighs 152 pounds.

Tuosas Horraxp, an Erie engineer,
has fallen heir to $200,000 in

Ix May last not less than sixty Ameri-
cans matriculatediat the Berlin University.

Tag Baptists of Germany have increased
to ninety-six churches and over 17,000
members.

Tue first Sabbath-school in Spain has
been organized in Seville, with seventy-
five scholars.

Ix Cleveland, up to & recent date, over
onethounnddnglphnhmdmwﬂ in
the pound this season.

RonixsoN CruUsor’s cocoanut cup and
sea-chest have been secured by the Anti-
quarian society of

Ax Indianapolis grocer

holding s prayer-meeting
ereinﬁnmby T to 8 o'clock.

Hox. Jous BieELow, the new
editor of the New York Times, is
be a Swedenborgian.

A NEGRO eﬁt ears
mitted suicide M{t gx. N.
since, rather than take a dose

Tix ore has recently been discovered

near Augusta, Me., at lhelmntﬁ::‘hm

tion between a silicious
and granite.

Ix 1860 there were but 402 miles of
horse railroad in the United States. It is
estimated that there are at least 4,000 miles
to-day.

AT the Washington shooting festival, the
other day, Secretary Rawlins took & hand,
and hit the bull’s eye five times out of six
attempts.

Tre Supreme Court of New Brunswick
has decided that & i cannot sit in
any case to which one of his relations isa
party.

Tue whole number of Protestant native
Christisns in China is about 4,000. Chris-
tian churches are erected at all the mission-
ary stations.

From 1865 to 1967, inclusive, 4,841
soldiers in the British army were branded
with the letter D, for desertion, and 1,270
were flogged.

Tae San Diego Union states that out of
55,000 head cattle that started from
Texas, during the past year, for Californis,
not over 5,000 reached that State,

A pruze, valued at $300, is offered by
the managers of the St. Louis Fair, for
the best milch cow, to be tested onm the
grounds for three days during the fhir
week,

It is claimed that Great Britain has now
such extra facilities for shipbulding, that in
case of any , she could send out
an iron-clad daily from the works on the
Clyde salone.

Tnnmberofmﬁicfl’mﬂ main-
tained by the State of Conn tis
Nineteen-twentieths of them arein
families, the others being cared for in pub-

to

Sy s
of medicine,

United States, is estimated at $5,000,000.
Probably $200,000 will cover the annual
importation of sheet music.

A Campex, N. J, Eolln:lﬂ:lnl:ml
il s 1

called “ dead shot.”
twenty-seven times to kill s little
The got tired of the fooling,
s natural death.

Excrisa locomotives are reckoned
last for about 350,000 train miles, t
on some roads this mylﬂup to
or even 500,000 miles, as wear tear
depend greatly on

e MWm Chapin's

t
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is, they drive a currert of cool air into
means of & steam and the stu-
dent is thus provided witha most agrees-
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